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However, with the help of friends we were able to pur-
chase a hot-head vertical engine to generate our current;
for our near-by streams freeze solid in winter. That en-
gine has now been running for over ten years, and has
given us electricity in St. Anthony Hospital for operating
and X-ray work as well as all our lighting. Until he died,
it was run the greater part of the time by an Eskimo boy
whom we had brought down from the North Labrador,
and who was convalescing from empyema. The installa-
tion was efficiently done by a volunteer student from the
Pratt Institute, Mr. Hause.

On my lecture trip the previous winter a gentleman at
whose house I was a guest told me that when quite a
youth he had fought in the Civil War, been invalided
home, and advised to take a sea voyage for his health.
He therefore took passage with some Gloucester fisher-
men and set sail for the Labrador. The crew proved to
be Southern sympathizers, and one day, while my friend
was ashore taking a walk, the skipper slipped out and
left him marooned. He had with him neither money,
spare clothing, nor anything else; and as British sympa-
thies were also with the South, he had many doubts as
to how the settlers would receive a penniless stranger and
Northerner. So seeing his schooner bound in an easterly
direction, he started literally to run along the shore, hop-
ing that he might find where she went and catch her
again. Mile after mile he went, tearing through the " tuck-
amore" or dense undergrowth of gnarled trees, climbing
over high cliffs, swimming or wading the innumerable
rivers, skirting bays, and now and again finding a short
beach along which he could hurry. At night, wet, dirty,
tired, hungry, penniless, he came to a fisherman's cot-
tage and asked shelter and food. He explained that he
was an American gentleman taking a holiday, but had n'ttion,shing boats in the har-ng of the moss-covered ground with theira** thiit of MU-. Siilliuiu,
